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The EXPO STULATION. 
HERE, little reſtleſs Inmate, wou dſt 
A, 45 thou rove? chou prove? 
8 What more miſtaken Pleaſures wou dſt | 
Enough of Woe I've found, enough of Pain, wy . 
Why ſhou' d I ſeek the Pregs that now remain?” 


If cloy'd while Youth thedang'rous Drowth i increas 4 
My Reaſon calls aloud, Beware the reſt. 4 


7 + 2h 
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In Love's ſoft School, a thouſand Pains J provw'd, * 
A chouſand Dangers paſs'd, to be belov'd; Res 
A thouſand Pleaſures open'd to my View, 

Thoſe chouſandPleaſures, when approach d, wichdrew, 

| Bs 1 Sunk 
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Sink dit Gloom, were no where to be found, | 
Bot left a joylels, fruitleſs Deſart round. 
Ver ' d and fatigu d, by Diſappointments made, 

I caſt my Eyes on Company for Aid; = 

The chearful Laugh, the ſportive merry Tale, 

| The jovial Glaſs, and frolick Dance prevail, 

Whole N ights conſume, yet Repetition cloys, 

And what I once thought Mirth, I now call Noiſe: : 
Now wonder that before I did not ſee LM 

| Unmeaning Wit, and nauſeous Rübaldry, 
Is all we oft times find in Company. | 

| Again I venture, thinking to-explore . | 
The hidden Bliſs in Friendſhip's ſacred Store; 

But who that mighty Treaſure cer poſſeſs d: 

Was ever Mortal yet ſo fully bleſs d? E 85 
And yet there may, but till by me unfound; 
They prove like Proſpects on enchanted Ground. 

5 Fair to the View, they pleaſe the diſtant Eye, 0 


Boe: hes appivact'd, the airy Fantomey fly; 


Progreſſive Pleaſures coming Years employ; 

Yet mean, uncertain, tranſient all below, 
But Oh! how permanent is all our Woe! 

HS To Yet, 
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ver, ſince with active Life we muſt comply, 
How happy's he who is not plac d on hi! 
He che tempeſtuous Shocks of Life ne er knows, '/ 
Nor feels the Storm, tho a State Wind enn; 
Tho' angry Billows ſwell, Olympus high, 
And Fove tremendous threaten from the Sky ; 
| While larger Veſſels by the Tempeſt toft, | 
Strike on the Rocks, or are on Quick-ſandsloſt, 
Safe anchor'd in his little Bark he lies, 
The threat'ning Storm ſecurely may deſpiſe, 
And hope for ſmoother Seas, and clearer Skies. 
A thouſand Dangers wait diſtinguiſh'd Height, 
To ſink the Man beneath the cumb'rous Weight 
Of his own Toil; no Pity decks his Fate, 
He's only in his ſplendid Ruin great. 
But ſay th'Enjoyment long as Life ſhou'd 4 
And riſing Honours ſhadow Honours paſt, | 
The gen'ral Road to Greatneſs, Wealth, and Pow's, 
Is ſo defil'd, ſo naſty, and impure, | 
That the foul Stains for ever will abide, 


Nor Wealth, nor Power can the Pollution hide: 


$ 
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Ev'n in the Senate, whence our Laws ariſe, 
Illegal Paſſions blind too many Eyes; 
Whilſt Gold, or Party, tie or looſe the Tongue, 

And as they dictate, chriſten right or wrong. 5 

While private Int'reſt loudly all diſclaim, + 

How few are Patriots more than in the Name! 

Upon the Bench, and at the wrangling Bar, 

Poor tortur d Juſtice, midſt continual War 
Of clam'rous Tongues, ſcarce ſhews her divine Form, 

Obſcur d, and oft times loſt amidſt the Storm. 

Temples and Altars have no ſurer Guard, 

They break in there, and wreſt the ſacred Word 

To Meanings ſuch as they themſelves deviſe, 
And ſhadow holy Truths with Human Lyes; 

Folly and Vice ruſh in, devoid of Fear, 
Where Angels almoſt tremble to appear. 15 
Then pr'ythee, Peace, I think my ſelf more bleſt, 

In my obſcure and undiſtinguiſh'd Reſt, | 
Alive unknown, unnoted when I die, 4 
Than thoſe who toil, the Paths of Fame to try; 15 
For while th'ambitious madly covet Fame, 8 
And loſe their preſent Peace to gain a Name; 

85 2 | While 
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e eee ee bares ai 
And lives a Bankrupt midſt his preſent Store 
While poring Scholars, rather learn'd than'wiſe, .  - 
Perplex th'attentive World, and ſpoil their e N 
5 unpoſſeſs d of Wealth, or Fame, or Enn. 
Enjoy that Happineſs they only ſeek ; | 

With naked Eye I view the Pageant ot, | | 
Not through th'inverting, falſe, priſmatique Glaſs,” 
Adorn'd with Tinſel, Glare, and mimick Show, 
Which or from Wealth, or Pow'r, or Title flow; 
Content, which vainly they pretend their Aim, 
Will ne'er be found in empty ſounding Fame; 
Nor tatter d antique Manuſcripts can tel! 
The ſtudious Dunce where ſweet Enjoyments dwell. 
The up-heap'd canker'd Store will wanting be, J, 
To purchaſe any true Felicity; _ 1 | 
Then take the great Diſcovery from me. 


The Scholar firſt muſt learn to know himſelf; 


The Miter freely uſe his hoarded Pelf; 
Th'Ambitious know an awful Pow'r ſupreme, 
Whoſe piercing Eye beholds the deepeſt Scheme, 


That 
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| That while he thinks he to the higheſt climbs, 
One fingle Fiat fruſtrates his Deſigns. | 
Then murmur not, my Soul, nor oder complain. 
At what Almighty Wiſdom does ordain, © 
But chearful the allotted Task purſue, 
And ſtrive to make the Rebel Nature bow, 
 Andev'ry warring Appetite ſubdue, 
This Reſignation will afford us Peace, . 
| Make ev ry wild tumultuous Paſſion ceaſe; 
Will teach us all injurious Ills to ſcorn, N : 
|| Or make the galling Load more eaſy born; 
T Then fly dr Approach uf what will ſure deſtroy, Of 


In virtuous Actions all this Life employ, 
Nor barter certain Peace for tranſient Joy. 


— 
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LL. tell thee; Friend, might I diſpoſe 
Of things below, I'd eee | 
y Reformation ſhou'd begin 
ith clearing all the Ways to Sin. 
d filence firſt throughout the Nation, 
hoſe ſubtle Traders in Damnation, 
> tell Men Stories, none knows what, 
Of Heaven, and Hell, and future State, 
And fix to every darling Vice, EY 
Premium of ſo damn'd a Price, e : 
\s all our Happineſs deſtroys, 
And makes Men Niggards in their Joys: 
or tell me, thou this Life has try'd, 
s it not hard to be deny'd, 
wuen Nature prompts, and does incline 
o Muſick, Women, or to Wine) 
\nd curb'd in ev'ry bold Deſign? 
But thinking boaſting Man's a Fool, 
The That's gull'd by Precept, damn'd by Rulet 
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The Savages that: ſeyr he Plain, | | 
Whom neicher Hopes nor Fears reſtrain, 
Who uncontroul d, through Meadows rove, 
Eat, drink, and revel midſt their Loves, 
Enjoy a happier Life than we, 

With all our pompous Miſery; | wp: 
The Reaſon's plain, they ne er were taught 8 
To hope, to fear, to wiſh, nor doubt. 
But Inſtinct points out what, they do. | 
Inftin&, which freely all allow, - _ LE ) 
Of. Man and Beaſt directs the Will, 
And is that innate Principle 
Of Knowledge, to eee o- 
The Happineſs of all we know; 5 
Tho half the Learn'd maintain, Exh Mind 
Is merely paſſive, and inclin ed 
To what each outward Object ſhows, 

In ev'ry thing ſhe thinks and does; 

Others as boldly do ayer, | 

That they but ſecond Cauſes are, 

Which raiſe Ideas ever there. 


4 * 
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Thus the Reſult of all Diſputes 
serves only to increaſe our Doubts, 


While they with Scruples, ind widh Peary, 
Embaras ſo our Infant Years, ks ni tia 


That from thoſe falſe — we 

Form Notions of Eternity, ih Hove 
Of Sin, of Pleaſure, Det EY 
Yet we our Freedom might regain 
Were they remov'd, for thou may'ſt ſee 
"Tis they're the Bar to Liberty; ' HIGAWA\ 
And tis a Maxim well approv'd, 

Th Effect muſt ceaſe, its Cauſe remov'd. 
Come, bring me old Alride Bowl, 

To Liberty, with all my Soul! 97.21 
I'll pledge a Health, and Precepts give, 
How all the future World ſhall live: 

With jolly Boys we'll ſpend the Day, 10 
In Muſick, Dancing, and in Pla: 
And at Night ſweet Beauty's Charm, 

Shall with Raptures fill our Arms; | — 
Ranſack'd Nature ſhall us yield 

All the Beauties of the Field, © | 


| Roaring Boys, and-noiſy Towns. 


Drunkenneſs, which heats the Brain, 


10 
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Shady Bow'rs, and purling Streams) 
Flow'ry Meadows, pleaſant Greens, 0 
Of which ſo oft each Poet dreams, 0 

All ſhall in their Turns invite 

The raviſh'd Senſes to delight; 


There we'll drink, and there we'll bow ay 


And ev'ry tempting Pleaſure prove: 
This gay Scene of Liſe we well hung, 
As our Inclinations range, | et yd; 719 


And comply with our Din 


When they lead to ſhining Sing AN 
Guilded Roofs, and ſtately — 2 


Thus we'll live while Nature's young, 
Flowing, vigorous, and ſtrong, — 
And gaily thro' the Circle move, 

Of happy Drunkenneſs and Love; 


And makes us fit for Love again; 
Love, which quenches all that Fire, 
And gives cloy d Appetites Deſire. 


22 
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The Men of Morals well deſpiſe:m, 
And laugh at all that's grave or wiſe; . - 


/ 


3 
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And when inſirm Old Age comes on 


Attended by the Gout or Stonc, i ba 


Wich Pride to all the World we e 
We not an Inch of Life have loſt. 


But huſh! my Soul —— methinks I fe 


Some Glimmering of Eternity, 22554 001 28 
And ſhady Horror ſtrikes my Eyes, | 
Shaking my Mind with dread Surpriſe. 
What ails my Coward Sul to rave? 


All's huſh'd and dark within the Grave, 


Forward from thence no Regions riſe, 
But Soul 3 as 80 * 
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The CARES ＋ LIFE” 


HE kam ue Forty Yearvtias liv'd, 
And all the Ills of Life has born, | 
Is mad, at Sickneſs to be griev'd, 


: And from his Shackles to be torn, 


C 2 For 


—— 
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For what's this mn A od 
What's Life, but „ caval DAA 


Where all that breathes muſt bear a 99 
And Rich or Poor be wretched (ll, N f by iron fs 
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The Man whom unnd 9 
Who lives in Aiuence feeming Eaſe, | 
Too ſecret lurking It attends, 
{ Andall his Wealth, wants Pow'r een 
— — ge 
His Children in cheir Manners cunt 6; 
Diſcas'd in Body, or in Mind. 
He lives a wech laſt from 4a. Ab 720 
The Hind, whom mne Birth attends, 
Labours all Day, from Mora till Shade, 
Firſt lives for Strength, his Strength then qu ages 
| And b with Wreechednef mics: 411 1 * 


Nein. 
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N Returning Suns his Toils demand 45101 

1 And Night ſcarce brings him re, 
While ſpent, he views the fruitſul Lands, 
. GPs eie W 


Then wr dakroe tis anion Gro nA 
We on this brirtle Fabrick ſpend, © $397 
Since Death can only Bring Relief, © ELIT 

Nor Eaſe de foand til Life ſhall dill guns ad? 
| 570 16 U Retiods lla fl 
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HEN the Almighty by his dread Command, 


Had faſhion'd Chaos into Sea and Land, 

And form'd theſe beauteous Globes of heav'nly Light, 
Which by alternate Change rule Day and Night, 

| And his creating Word o'er all had ſent, 

g And gilded o'er the ſpangled Firmament; 

os Forth 
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Forth from the new-form'd Maſs, : and recent Ball, 
He call'd out Man, and made him Lord of all; 
Plac'd him beneath a Clime of temp'rate Skies, 
Where neither Dews deſcend, nor Damps ariſe ; 
Where teeming Nature in Delights abound, | 
And an eternal Spring adorn d che Ground -- © 
Yer joyleſs lay our-unmatch'd Parent chere. 
Till Heav'n created the firſt beauteous Fair; 
She taught him duller Pleafures to improve, 11 * 
In all the ſoft Variety of Love. 


FFF 


"Had * freſher r m_ er hisConſort ſmil'd, 
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An ODE on the NEW YEAR” 


O ME, Sir, Gnce the old Year is vaſt; + 
Let's welcome in the Spring, 

| W Tho' now benum'd with Snow and Froſt, 

wp Are Joys I'Il ſing. 


Hail! gentle Spring, which decks che Ground, 
115 And beautifies the Grove; 

Hail! Spring, where all Delights abound; 
d, Hail! "PG or Source of Love. 


Enamell'd Plains with b Vertu crown'd, 
Adorn thy pleaſing Scene, 
3 Delight in Muſick here is found. 
In Proſpects there is ſeen. 


F 
75 
Ft. 
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The whole Creation gaily dreſs'd, 
Declares aloud thy Praiſe ; 

The whole Creation by thee bleſs'd, 
Its chearful Homage pays, 
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The ſprightly Birds, the ſmiling Fields, 
Wich all things that have Voice, 


Warm'd with the Bliſs thy Bounty yields, 


e gat 5 


The mounting Sun 28% Ark tis B 


Wich a more ſcorching Ray, 
And late deſcends into the Stream, 
As loth to cloſe up Day. 


His quick Return the Birds ſalute, 
The Earth with Pleaſure feels, . 
His vivid Heat now gilds the Fruit, 
And fructifies the Hills, 


Now milder Autumn yields her Store, 
The Barn's with Plenty crown'd, 

The Husbandman who fear'd before, 
Applauds the grateful Ground, 


gain 
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Again tis Winter yet do you, - 
Each. Seaſon Pleaſures bring. 

While in full Eaſe the Change you view, ** 
Of Winter, and of Spring. 


Now Hounds and Horſes yield Delighe, 

The ſtraining Chaſe to try, 

While o'er full Bowls with Friends at OY 
You tell how Puſs did die. | 


Or when inclement Skies forbid © 


That you abroad en 850 1 
Books, which diſclaſe what ern 
Sweet entertaining Change! 


To ſearching Minds preſent their Store; 


And fpread the ſhining Fame 
Of Heroes, Lovers, now no more, 
And conſecrates each Name. 


LU 
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| Q 
Now pleas'd with Ovid's. gentle Sorig; / * _ MF * 
Now Homer's lofty Strain 3 
Here one deſcribes his am'rous, Wrong; we ( 
There you ſec Hector lain. 
Virgil's ſweet Verſe is ſure to yield 6 * 
Both Profit and Delight, | 
Whether he teach to dreſs the Field, | 
Or fing the Trgan Knight. | 
O happy Bards! whoſe Labours ſhine | f 
In ſpight of barb'rous Rage, ff 
Unhurt by the Deſtroyer Time, 5 ! 
And flouriſhing in Age. 


< 


May this, and ev ry coming Year. 


Allotted you below, | 
With heighten'd Happineſs appear, 
Wich deeper Bleſſings flow: 


Till 
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Till Time with gentle flow Decay, 
Make Nature's Motions ceaſe, 555 
Compound you with your kindred Clay, 
And lay you down in Peace. 1 15 


19 


There reſt, till that creative Word, 
Which gave you Being firſt, 

A ſecond Life to Man afford, 
And call you 8 755 the Duſt. 


Then to new Pleaſures may you wi 
In Glory ever ſhine, - * 
With heavenly Viſion feaſt your Es - 

And live midſt Bliſs divine. 
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NE'E R ſuſpecded cles Wit, 
Till Veſternight I ſaw, 
Juſt as ſhe came into the Pit, 
A Thing made up of Silk and Lace, 
A monſtrous Wig, and chitty Face; 
IT was certainly a Beau! 


Addreſs her like ſome filly Wench, 
In the fantaſtick Mode 


Abundance of Impertinence, 
But not one Word ef ſolid Senſe; 


Believe't, tis true, by G 


"While ſhe, good-natur'd, ſmil'd and bow'd, 


As I have often ſeen, 
When fighing an her Breaſt you vow'd, 
And told ten thouſand ways thy Love, 


In Words and Looks that more than maye, 


D—n her, a jilting Quean, 


"4 
A_ - 
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Such Bluſhes o'er her Face were ſpread, Y 
Her panting Breaſts ſo heav'd, 

When firſt thou led ſt her to thy Bed, 

Her ſparkling Eyes ſhot equal Fires, 

Each Glance imparting keen Deſires, : 
From hence be none believ d. = 


And chou, my iojur'd Friend, diſdain - - | 


To cheriſh the polluted Flame 


Deſpiſe her, and her filly Charms, | 
Who takes a Blockhead to her Arms,  - + 
And claſps a Fool in dear Delight, 
When Learning, Wit, and Love invite. 


CUPID's COMPLAINT, | 
UPTD one Day in Ide's Gros: 1 Sol It 
His Mammy-Goddeſe meeting, 

Bewail'd the ſad Decay of Love, 


And gave her this ſtrange Greeting, 


Your | 
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| ' Your idle 'Train you miſ-employ, - | 

This filly Pomp give o'er; . 

Ho can you {ee the World want Joy, 
And Cloe Tight * Pow'r. 


At Church, Aﬀkenbly, * at . | 


I ſought the haughty Fair, 
Amongſt the Witty, Voung, and Gays 
But Cloe was not there. 


5 Rap me io finjithe abe 
Aſſiſt your wretched Boy, 


If you your Pow'r employ. 


Your Loves and Graces round her ſend, 
Give her the Pride to pleaſe; 

If thoſe Auxiliaries but attend, 
Tu rule the World with Eaſe, | 


My. Mind no more ſhall pine with Doube, | 


e GS , 
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On the Death of Mrs) R---— 
O blooming, beautiful, and gay, 

And yet ſo quickly ſnatch'd away, | 
It looks as Fate ſupinely laid, 
And left to Chance the lovely Maid. 
Ye airy Sylphs, whoſe proper Care 
Is to attend and guard the Fair; 
Who round thoſe Charms were wont to play, 
Which. ſeen, ſtole ev ry Heart away; 
Whither, ah l whither did you ftray ? 
Some ſpiteful Genii watch d the Time, 
And ſnatch'd the Virgin in her Prime, 
While the admiring, loving Train, 
Saw all their Pleaſure, all their Pain; 
The Womens Envy, Nature's Boaſt, 
In one unlucky Minute loſt. 


80 ſplendid Meteors rais d on high, 
Shine for a Moment in the Sky, ; 
The Wonder of each gazing Eye, 
Till ſoon diſperſt by adverſe Wind, 
They leave a joyleſs Gloom behind. The 
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INAL LT, Belinda, fulb of ant'rous Wiles, 
The dancing Bur bun cality heguiles; 

1 heard the fair Inconſtant when ſhe fore; - 

ga can't but collins fainhleſs 9 
And wok: u All b 95 
Wich which the Youth reti d, his Thoughts elate; | 
Full of her Channs, and his approaching "ANN 
But the next time: Belinda faw the Youth, 7 wn 
Forgetting all ber Vows, and all kis Truth, 

Full of her Sexes Pride in giving Pain, 


She baſely view'd. kin wick u cad Dicken, 

And loll d and gloated on another wann. 

For this, may all thoſe Charms tho now can bouft, 
Be with her Reputation quickly loſt. 

May ſhe with raging Fires and Paſſion burn, 
And meet with: nathing/in-return but Scorn! 

May keen Remembrance haunt her guilty Soul; 
And Strephon's Wrongs, like Furiet, round her how), 
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— St. * 
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Wou'd ſhe her willing Slaves ſecure? 


nme 8 


ss Ebru che Fynper pp ” 
As Phabus mehitlian Meiqht, 


Whoſe Pow'r no Gazer but revies, 


; 41 4 
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Had thus fair Vents bu E appear'd . 5 
When great Apethei de the gut an dc 


The baffled Artiſt had declar'd : 
1 SkilF War Toi P Hy ada i 
ede 2 * 10 157 20 192 1 niteotn al 


Where thouſand —— n , * 8 tof 
Where blended Rays a Light confeſs 

Which flows 0 hor ae; 41 
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Ah! Beauteous Nymph let me adviſe, 
If Pride of "Conqueſt fires your Breaſt, 


If kneeling Slaves c'er glad your Eyes, 


Who are with ſmalleſt Favours bleſt, 


Hide half thoſe Charms your Sight diſplays, . 
That Mortals may have Pow'r to gaze, 


E ͤ oo. 


ILL ew'ry Glaſs up to > ER as hy 
Muſick found; let Mirth begin; 
May Cloe ſtill her Bloom retain, + 4 | 
Nor know a TE may give her Pain! 1 By 


Still may the gere deck ach Charm, 8 5 
In pleafing Smiles her Slaves to warm! 


And may the Triumphs of her Eyes N 


To nia” SHE Rs * 
Inferior Baues may a” 3 
Their fainter Charms on one to ſhine; ; 


* 


or, 7 F 
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| She born for Sway, afferts the Prize, FT FF Bs 
And triumphs o'er all Hearts and Eyes. 


Then fill, let Wine and Love combine, 
Let tuneful Spheres their Muſick join 
In ſpritely Notes to ſound her Praiſe, 
And aid, with heavenly, earthly Lays. = 


ee. 
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ILV TA, let not fond Defire 
Thus invade your Virgin Breaſt, 
Tis a ſtrange conſuming Fire, 4 
"Twill deſtroy, if Not ſuppreſs d. on 
Now it triumphs in each Feature, 
Livid Paleneſs ſpeaks its Sway ; 


Think ---- its Conqueſt may be greater, 
And your Life its Pow'r obey. 


EA Rather 


Wn They * RK. Mien 


Foie your You and Reapry , | 
Tho! tis not a thing i in faſhion, 


There' 8 ng. n in * Grave, 


9. 3 1 * 
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Writtey on the Sticks of 4 F A "4 


HILE cle doch with Grace diſplay, | © 
in Summer's ſultry Heat, SEE od 
This waving Toy in wanton Play, "Ip J 
O how my Hears decy beat! | 
While ſhaded Beauties meer my hs, 55 
I can ſeeurely $926 ike"; 
But if unveil'd, her Charms furprize, | 
I eint in che Blaze. | N 21 
| | 
rs | 


On 


On 
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On the Death CA Honourable HEN. men, 
e Dean of York: N 


INCE Death's teria ri 
And all that gloomy Path muſt tread, 
With idle Tears why do we then bemoan, 
And vainly weep th'illuſtrious Dead. 


In this, a Pity to our ſelves we ſhow, 
And mourn : a : Loſs v we only feel ; 


—— — 


Not pay that Tribute which we owe, 
But our own Sorrows ſtrive to heal. 


Let Faith, by Chriſtian Hope aſſur d, 
Behold his Spirit mounting high, 
Ent'ring thoſe Joys which ſhall endure 
In fulneſs to Eternity. | 
If then the Dead know ought below, 
Or ought our Actions can avail, 
Let's ftrive, like him, our ſelves to know, 
And o'er our Paſſions to prevail. 


Thus 


30 m YORK 2 


Thus nobler Gratitude i is ſhown, ; 
P.ar nobler Trophies thus we raiſe, UG 
Than can be cut in mould'ring Stone, p 

Or marble Columns to his Praiſe, 
| | | Tir 
His pious Labours thus we bleſs, S \ 
And ſhew his Doctrine we believ'd, Ste 


If we commit but. one Crime leſs, 8 
Or from one Folly are retriev d. 


W rr © The 


{| 


Se OE Y 

TELL me, Che, why has Nature wy 
- _ Been ſo partial to your Form? _ Y 
Why in Beauty deck'd, each Feature? 5 — 


Think you twas to aid your Scorn? 


No, miſtaken charming Woman, 

Nature no ſuch Thrift requires, 

She beſtows her Gifts in common, 
And our lib ral Uſe deſires. 


nen 
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Then no ologet doe be Tower Gu e N 6 
But let Love your Thoughts employ, 


And improve the inſtant Jop. 3s 
Time, tho lowly, is approaching 
When that Face we now adore, 


Stead of Love will cauſe our Loathing, by 4 
Spread with Age and Wrinkles oder. 
11 870 ; i 1211 93H; #1 
Then while 3 a . 


You your former. Conqueſts bens, : © | 5 7 , 
Who' 11 regard you, While relating * 


exo BY 
What * Scorn and F our} loſt. 11 
SY ; x IKE +4325 Lad i147, 3 3 | FF : 
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EARY of thoſe falſe Joys which Life affords, 
Pleaſures that have no Being but in Words ; 
Love, Honour, Friendſhip, empty Names I find, 
ou are not Offsprings of the conſcious Mind; 
„ For 


7% N ORE nei 
For Int reſt cheriſh'd; and by Ias reſt bred; a a7 
For Int reſt own'dy and fill by Int rem fed - 
When your dear Parent finds aviocher C 
More ſtrong, more temꝑting, Of Ro doubly warm 
The upſtart flatt ring Object ſhe'll purſue, _ 
Renounce the Old and ſtraight . News” 

By truſting, we are fure to be deceid; 4 
Others believing, or By theres believ'd: do be: . 
In this fantaſtick Maze our Years ol round, 
And Life a cheating Labyrinth is found. 


D533 9; 


Pardon, ye happꝶ ftw; for ſtich there are: 
Who make a well condtictett Eift heir e 
| Whom nothing biaſes front ffefld od, v 


In all the Accidents of Ages er Youth. -- - 
This general Charge hurts not your — T 
But by Compariſon exalts each Name. 

_ O cou'd'my weary Mind meet fuch a one, * 
Id center all my Bliſs in him alone; | 
Regardleſs of the World, contented ſe N 
This Life llide on into — 5 
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A Meditation on th Narrvrrx 7 Cumnaer. 


W 


The Proſpect does my Wonder raiſe, 
And fill wy! We ek au Df 


That Sight does kts off 26 ern, 
Than Ati part of Life ca Mow! * 


From Self- conviction that tis vain 


To fix our Hbpe on ng vel 


0 Vet bow walk her ef Bit = 


ki Did not the Word of Trüth nnn 
xe, This Being loſt, we ſhall obtain 
A Life —— ſhall eure. 


4045 my Doubts a Feats inci,” 

\ To think dPunbeatea Soul all fly 4 

When chis compounded Life ory wy 
In Regions of Ecerflly. 


HE NEPTR fy Eye tHe Cree f ws 
The gloomy Mianfidn' 6f tis Df 


" —_ 

* 

. 
A a 


There 
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There, ever-during Joy or Pain, 

In the acuteſt Senſe to prove, 
The Puniſhment of Sin and Same, 
Or juſt Reward of Faich and Love. 


No more my Doubts, my Fears ariſe, . 
Religion heavenly bright appears, 
Diſplays my Saviour to my Eyes, 
And drowns in Faith and Joy my Tears. 


O bleſt Salute from Angels Mouth! ö 
O welcome Embaſſy divine! 
When they declar d the God of Truth 

Was ſprung from oro s choſen Line. 


Whole Heav'n amaz'd, his — bs.” 
His ſaving Condeſcenſion praiſe ; 
Hoſannah's to the Higheſt ring, 
And j Joyous Hyanns of Thanks they raiſe, | 
Exulting = my Spin "is 
And all my Meditations fire, 
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When J attempt thy ſacred 1 W : er 
Do 18 75 * e 117 Dann | 


a 1 - A 1 1 


To Faith add Parra E of cat's r £% 


And Love, and Chriſtian n 
A juſt Regard of thy dread Word, le fonte ff 0 
9 this s fopendous W en e 1; bref 
And thou, 0 God! regard my ral anmde>s f 
For this thy faving Wonder ſhown, ID Siet 
Accept my Thanks, my Fervour ig ur- ＋ 26 2: 
To enn 1 known. ' BHO 1077 


of av pa 's 


$f 


—— * 
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That when from Hedy't's high Throne thou come, 
And the laſt dreadfiil Trump ſhall fund,” 15 
When all the World receive their Doom,” 10} * 
Tawny amongſt the Joſt be found, 0 E 


IH 7 5 : 12 . ES: * 
$743 ) F? # £ "Aff 25 We ; a * - * : 1 @ * A ? ; 
2 
* * 
* J. 7 2 #4 £6 *y $ . 1 * X 
, * . * 1 7 4 
; 1 1 , 
8 1 „ 4 . 
" + : £1 # 
1 
i "(£5 Fr 7 - 
- . # . 7 7 q x 17 
— * 4 4 0 


1 


* 


To the Memory of 
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Mantra: 


ID me, ye wait Nine, aſi my Verſe. 


To deck with moprnful Notes the 
That while the Hero] tempt to praiſe, 8 F 


An honeſt Zeal may Mine throughout my Ps 


And a juſt reverential Sarray raiſe, 


Yet, ere the Muſe this Scene of Blood diſplays, 
Remembrance does a fairer Froſpect raiſe. - ds Kats 


Behold im dg ed, ahile arms N Fed, 
Spite of Tempyations, vindicate the Frathz 


Martyrs 


N 


Nor could che mighty Nr ene, Barf and Io. 


Alter his Faith, or Reſolution move; 


Exnerieneg tat confirm'd what Yourh bad dase 


And uncgrgupred home his Faith be brought. 
Mature for Sway; he mquntęg Britain's hene. 
And deck d with q RN Wirtue, ſhone. 


Reſplendent Pow'r receiv'd more mighty Chips, 
Whilft Truth and Honour his great Spirit warms; 


But ſoon Rebellion rear d her mon ſtrous Head, 
d the en and round her Terrors ſpread; 


Deform 


8 


9 4 
— . 


In 
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In wild Affright each peaceful-Virtue flies, 


. Ig Shores leſs. guilry, from indignant Skies: 


While Heav n demands Atonement of the State, 
For impious Crimes; and He ſubmits to Fare. 
The Royal Victim for his Subjects bleeds; 

Reſign'd, he for his Murd rers interceeds. ery 
So when of old the Wrath of Heav' n-wax'd high, 
The faireſt of the Flock was doom d to die, 
Unblemiſh'd Victims! Heay' n's fierce Wrath a 
And ſpotleſs Off rings the Almighty pleas'. 
Deſcription, tho't be varied thouſand ways, 

Muſt ineffectual prove to blame or praiſe, ? 
For none can adequate Ideas raiſe | 


To che dire AR of chat lamented Day, k 
And all the thquſand Hls that pay'd the way; - 
Th Anointed of the Lord was led to die. 


Of all diveſted, hut that Majelty i . 

Which Virtue al retains in all Diſtr, 
Which nought. but equal Virtue can expreſs. | | 
Thou Sun beheld' ſt it, did thy Beams diſplay, 
This Deed of Blood too horrid for che Day, © 


0 


% wy 0 NK. Millan, 


O! rather Darkneſs ſhould have ſpread around, . 
Convulſive Earthquakes ſhook the guilty Ground. 
No Light, ſave glaring Meteors threat ning blaze, 2 


Or baleful Comets peſtilential Rays — 


But Heav'n in Judgment, Mercy till retains, : N | 


Wou'd Men from their Impieties refrain: 
And O! may future Ages ſhun the Crimes, 


Which ſtain the Annals of thoſe wicked Times; 
And by the dread Example taught be wiſe, 


r 


By none obtain d, by all admir'd; 
Thou fancy'd Bliſs, which all Men prize, 
(For all Men would be counted wiſe) 
Why ſhould we ſeek thy dark Abode, 


| Which muſt with painful Stops be trod] 
Why drag thee forth to aid our Woe, 


And give our Peace a deadlier Blow. 


NO WLEDGE by Mai fo much defr', 4 


O ww 
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The firſt who ſought. chee fell with Shame, . 
Since when thou'ſt been an empty Name, 
Made uſe of to abuſe the Crowd, 
Be ſauey, turbulent, and loud; 
To cheat, opprem in Form, betray, 
And give our Goods and Lives away. 
For my part, wou'd my Fate be kind, 
And ſuit my Fortune to my Mind, 
I'd from the buſy World retreat, 
From Knaves and Fools. The Rich and Great 
| Might hug the Bawble as they'd pleaſe, 
. So I enjoy d my Health and Eaſe, 
un ſome Place where the harmleſs Swains 
Poſſeſs the Bliſs of Hills and Plains, 
Rivers, and Woods, and pleaſant Meads, 
Which yield whatever Nature needs ;- 
Where honeſt Induſtry ſupplies _ 
Their Health, and their Neceſſities. 


Tis true, they boaſt not India's Spoil, 
Nor wear the ſhining Silk-worms Toil; 


No 


E 


No ſoarklith Erilliants detk the Fair, 


Nor Paint; ner Powöer Ir Mei Cate, e wen 


By their own Pains their Per N 
Sufficient Raiment, plentevits Board; 
No fear of Surftits when they dine; 
No Reſt diſturbd with Futties of Wine; 
But pleaſant Sleeps paſs Night away, 
And well reward tiie Toils of Day. 

No ſtudied Wiles the Fair affect, 

To citthat Hearts, and dra Reſpett; ; 
But artleſs Charms attract the Eyes, | 


With Tranſport 1 the Bliſs attire, 
Nor can I check the vain Deſire | 
Of wiſhing for thoſe real Joys, 
To wear my Life out without Noiſe, | 
Secure in Innocence to reſt. 
And live, or die, be ſurely bleſt. 
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Which ſcorn the Aid of weak Diſguiſe 3 | 


„ GA 


| he YORET "Miſcellany: A 
On the DEATH of « FRIEND, | 


All go to one Place, al oft of th, Dus and all ; 
B again, + *, .  Eecleſ, iii. 29, 
0 what a wretched Sees this Life we awe 
From what a trivial Spring all Hs flow! 
Humbled to Earth be all the Great and Wile, / / 
When they reflect it is from Duſt they riſe, 
In vain their boaſted Lineage they may trace, N 


In vain/look high, and brag of Pow'r or Place, 


Fr they did begin,in DuſtmuſtendtheRace.) 
Helpleſs we're toſt on Life's tempeſtuousSea; 


The very Air we breathe brings Miſery, 
The Wants of Nature told in Infant Cries 
Declare him happieſt born who ſooneſt dies. 
While the weak Lamp of Life has ſcarce gain d Heat, 
And the ſmall Pulſe but juſt begun to beat. 38 
What Tugs, what Struggles in chat Infane State, 
T*oppoſe thoſe Ills that round our Cradles wait, 
Textinguiſh Life, and hurry on our Fate? 
5. But if wich growing Years, our Strength increaſe, 
Our growing Paſſions more diſturb our Peace; 
64007 G Or 


4z The YORK. Miſcellany: 
Or if by chance the Stream of Life flow clear, 
And the ſmooth Surface beautiful appear, y 
gome fudden Guſt of Paſſion does ariſe, 
Deforms the Scene with Horror and Surprize ; ; 
Love, Avarice, Revenge, a num'rous Train 
Of dang'rous Appetites do create us Pain: 
And if this Year we think our ſelyes moſt bleſt, - 
And by th'Enjoyment meaſure out the reſt, 
Succeeding Years our Folly plainly ſhews, 
And the ſame wretched Scene of Woe renews. - 
Mean while Death waits us in each ſhifted Ny 
And ſtrikes almoſt in ev'ry thing unſeen; 
Surfeits, and ſultry Heat deſtroy chis . 
Hunger, and Cold, and Thirſt perform the ſame ; 
Nay Death, the King of Terrors weilds his Nabe 
In every thing that Nature does afford; 
But ſay we ſcape, and number Length of Years, 
What is't that beautiful in Age appears? 


Which whoſde er is deſtin'd to ſuſtain, ./ | +. - 
_ Muſt dwell with Mis ry, and ſojourn with Pain... 


Age, the great Load of Life, the galling Chain, 
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When relax d Sinews, unbent Nerves deny 
Their vigorous Aid, on what muſt we rely, 
When weaken'd Sight, and Memory's Decay, 


Too fadly own their Pow'rs were form'd from Clay, 


Where can we hope for Reſt, where Quiet have, 
But in the ſilent Region of the Grave? 

The Grave, which opens wide her friendly Arms 
To ſhield th Oppreſs d and Poor from future Harms; 
The Grave, which all Diſtinction does confound; 


The Grave, where Sorrows ceaſe, where Reſt is found; 


There, ſoon or later, all Mankind muſt come, | 
'Tis there all reſt, while the great Day of Doom 
Shall ſummons all the Sons of Earth appear, 
Where all muſt an impartial Judgment bear. 


| Then what avails it any, You, or I, 


If well we live, how old or young we die? 


Z— ——— — — 


| (That divine Particle of heav'nly Flame) 


We K m_ 
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vi W 
gp thou not inown? Haft * not * has the V 
everlaſting God, the Lord, the Creator of the ends A 


jy of the earth, ae + not, neither is weary? There 


is nd ſearching of bis ente . Ba 


T 
ELL me, ye Learned, PETRO ſean 10 
The Work of Heaven in this poor reptile Man; T 
. A 

A 

1 


You who by Science, Nature wou'd ſubdue, 


And all her Secrets open to your Vie; 
You who pretend all Myſt'tics are reveal dd 
To your deep Sight, that nothing lies conceal'd ; - 
How is the Soul transfus d into its Frame? 


Or how amidſt the heavy Maſs ſubſiſts?  _ 
And by what Pow'r.it knows it {elf exiſts? 
Or when diſſever d from its Partner Clay, 


Whether i in [1 uid Fields of Light! it ſtray, | 
Or loſt in the Abyſs of Nothing lies, 4 
Or mounts to Heay'n, and finds its native Skies? | 


Or if in purging Fires the Souls confin'd, 
TH from foul Crimes dong in the Fleſh, refin'd? 


day, 
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Bay, wha gives Voice to the loud Thunder's Sound? 
What darts the yellow ſubtle Lightning round? 
What is't directs the Seaſons, marks the Year, 
And guides the Sun in his midway Career? 
Say, can the Glow-worm Light of Reaſon find, 
The hidden Treaſuries of Rain and Wind? 

Or when they're ſcatter'd, do they back return, 
Theſe to their Caverns, thoſe unto their Urn? 
All this you're Tgn'rant of, yet dare diſpute, | 

And boldly judge of eb ry Attribute ba 


To Heav'n belongs; pretend to comprehend 
Infinity; vain Boaſters, now attend, 


And tell me, Can the moulded Clay inform 
The Potter how he ſhould his Work perform? 
Or ſay, when tis for viler Uſes turn'd, | 
Why was I thus, why not for Honour form'd? 
Then here let all your vain Enquiries end, 


The Search is dang'rous if it fatther tend, 
| Loſt in Immenſity, bewilder'd mote, 


You wander owe W the ſafer Shore; 


Quicklands 
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EAUTY's but a tranſient Grace, 

A fading Flow'r that ſoon will paſs, 
And change its Form, (not ſo the — 
And leave Deformity behind. 

Which ſhews the Care the Fair aflign, 
Their outward Charms in which they ſhine, 
To be a filly vain Deſign. 

That you in Beauty mark'd ſupreme,. 


Where thouſand blooming Maids are ſeen, | 


Should doat on Fools infipid Praiſe, 

And think from thence your Fame to raiſc, 
Provokes the Muſe her Skill to try, 

To rouſe you from this Lethargy ; 

Then whilſt I friendly reprehend, 

Frown not, my fair one, but attend 
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Quickſands and Rocks, devouring Gulphs ariſe; + 
| If on this dang rous Coaſt you bend your Eyes, 0 
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A Fable told in ancient vue 
Obſerve the Tale, in it you'll find 
A Semblance of your Form-and Mind. 


A Cion ſhot both ſtraight and fair, 
Which claim'd the Gardner's earlieſt . 
But he neglecting it in Youth, | 
Redundant Branches ſpoil'd its Growth; tf, 
It flouriſh'd, tall and fair to view, | | I Al 
It blofſom'd well, but Fruit ne er grew; 1 
Too late the Pruning-knife he us d, * 
Its Branches lop'd, its Bark he bruis d, 
The Tree, tho fore d the skilfull'ſt ways, 
The Wildneſs of its Growth betrays, 
Eludes the ill-tim'd Planters Care, 
Shoots full of Leaves, of Fruit is bare. 


So, Chee, like this very Tre, 
You have been, are, and ſtill will be, ' 
| Unleſs you wiſely check your Youth, | - 
And ſtop the too luxuriant Growth ; 
ET 5 Unvalu d 
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Unvalu'd live, unmoutn'd you'll _—_ 1 Sf 
And uſeleſs, claim no Memory. 

put off that Sclf-ſufficient Thought, 2. dad 
Which whiſpers you cannot be taught 5 


Diſcharge your uſeleſs filly Pride, 
And lay your Vanity afidez; 
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Unenviouſly their Conduct view, 


And then you'll think what I ſay true, - 


See Flora deck'd with ev'ry _—_ Tin 
Yer Affectation n&er had place 
Amidſt her Charme, for none can * 
Too much Reſerve, or Levity; 
No filly Airs her Carriage en 85 
Or from her Converſation flows; + - 


Good-natur'd, eee Rea ar aabo['! 


In private, or in Company, 


Will freely praiſe, where Praiſc is ta | 


A Female Dang H., of you; 
Nor wich ill natur d Cenſure ſide 
To pleaſe her on or ini: oli. 


4 . ” | 
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This gives her Charms peculiar Grace, dcr 


Excelling thoſe which deck her Face; 


This makes the Women to: Admire 
Tis this ſets all the Men on fire $01 59) 
'Tis this does all her Conqueſts:; gain; 
Tis this her Triumphs will maintain, 


When wrinkled Furrows ſhall ariſe,--/ 


And fainter Luſtre deck her Eyes. 


Aurelia next deſerves your Care, 
Aurelia, young, well-born, 2 fair, - 
With all Advantages/befide, 1 
Woman wou'd wiſh to ſhew thine! Pricey 
Yet ſhe fo wiſely ſnuns that III, YI 
And guides her Actions with ſuch e f 


| So far above her tender. Years, 15s 1+; 


That all moſt beautiful appears, 


* : 
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Their riſing Charms demand the Praiſe 


Of more harmonious,” tuneful Lays 
Than I can boaſt: O how they d ſhine, 
Deſcrib'd in Pope's enchanting Lines! 


Compell'd, th'Ill-natur'd ſhou'd Adi HT orf'f? 


And ſullen Envy turn to Love. 


Here 
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Each with peculiar Virtues grac d, 


Cull ſome from all, your Mind improve, 
Your Train of Follies quick temove, - | 
Shine the juſt Object of our Lost. 


No longer think; tho' Crias loud, | 
And forces Eyes from all the Crowd, 
That ſhe by that deſerves our Praiſe, 

She only does our Wonder raiſe ; 


Deſpis d, ſhe lolls, ſhe laughs, and . 


She viſits, dances, ſings, and walks, 

Chbeaply familiar ſhe diſplass 
Vnvalu'd Charms a thouſand ways; 
Nor with Corina yet behave, | +» 


To think each Man ſhou'd be your Slave, 


Corinna, who affe&s Diſdain, 

And gives het ſelf, not others Pain; 

Lab'ring to hide her keen Deſires, 
She more betrays the ſmother'd Fires, 

The awkward Artifice proclaims 

The ſelf-confuming raging Flames. 
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Clene's Fault be ſure you ſhun, 


Nor ever to Detraction run; 

She who while at the World ſhe rails, 
Ne'er minds how oft her dear ſelf fails, 
Will with a thouſand Faults expoſe 

The leaſt Miſconduct that ſhe knows. 
Here cloſe, nor farther on purſue 
Th'ungrateful Theme, tho' .ne'er ſo true; 
Advice, not Satyr, was I meant, 


If you approve the good Intent. { 

The Muſe encourag'd by your Praiſe, - 9 

To nobler Heights her Voice may raiſe, 0 | 

And deck with Claes Name her Lays. . 
= mmm — — 


On the Reftauration of King CHARLES. 


HIL E guilty Britain wept inteſtine Broils, 
And Church and Crown were made Rebel- 
| lion's Spoils, LIL 
Offended Heay'n, which juſtly was ; difpleas'd, 
Withdrew his out-ſtretch'dArm,hisWrathappeas'd, 
Reſtor'd the * and mourning Britain eas d. 
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So when repenting 1f-ael ſought their God, 
And humbly fear'd his Stripes, and'chaſt'hing Rod, 
David from Kidron was again reſtor d, 
His Pow'r rever d, and Jacob's God ador'd ; 
Reviling Shimei vainly curs'd his King, 
| Nor could 4b:ithophel ſuch Counſel bring 
| Would ſtop the wond'rous Works which God ordain'd, 
But David was reſtor d again, again in 1s'rel reign'd: 
Like Favours, juſtly, we with Js rel boaſt, 
Let not, our Duty be in Silence loſt, | | 
But chearful Praiſe mark each returning Day, 
The grateful'ſt Off ring we to Heav'n can pay. 
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\ A Refleflion on Uncharitableneſs in Opinion. 
Y Y what ſtrange Whimſies are we led? 
How are thoſe Tyrant Paſſions bred, 
That with deſpotick Sway controul 
Each gen'rous Principle o'th' Soul, 
That in one common Nature we 
Scarce meet with any that agree. 


— De YORK Miscellany. 53 _* 
| Some value Learning, Honour, Eaſe, E 
;þ Dang'rous Attempts ſome others pleaſe, | : 
Love, Hunting, Gaming, ſome n 5 
Vet all applaud the fav'rite Joy; 
Ev'n in our Worſhip don't we find 
Theſe awful Tyrants rule the Mind, 
d, | The Forms and Modes that we like beſt 
d: We idolize, and damn the reſt; 
And while miſtaken Zeal we boaſt, 
We let our Charity be loſt; 
Yet where do thoſe fantaſtick Rules, 
The Scoff of wiſe Men, Awe of Fools, 
: Their Sanction gain, the Pow'r to bind 
In flaviſh Ties the active Mind? 
Tis we our ſelves, our ſelves betray, 3.4 


And give our Liberties away, 

Nor ought the Wiſe or Learned fay ; 
While uncontroul'd our Paſſions reign, 
And pleas'd we drag the galling Chain, | 
Vet would we, durſt we once be tree, "i 
Aſſert chat noble Liberty, 


1 VORK: Aiſce 


The ce our e wel is oro? 
Ho bleſt, bowuppy might we live! bs IE! 
All narrow ſelfiſh Views o > 


Th Approach of Chriſtian Liberty, 
| While Chariry ro HeaP'n ſhould tide, Eno ri t1Y 
The only grateful Sacrifice, ECON 
| And mount the Soul to native Skies. 
1 ee eee ee Sol; alk 
. As now they do, harſh-and ſe ver 
| That Blaze of Glory would deſtroy 55 
Theſe meaner Lights we now enjoy, 31 
| And heavenly Bis Eteraity-emplog. — 
* | . | | 
£ | 


